ree 


= 
a 
« 
oa 
4 5 “e 
“ ° 
— ; ap 
ie 2 
t. = 
D 


er 


. 


BOB SMITH 


REVENGE 
BOOK 


~ BOB SMITH 


REVEAGE 


THE CHILLING SEQUEL 


PALADIN PRESS 
BOULDER, COLORADO 


Revenge Book: 
The Chilling Sequel 
by Bob Smith 


Copyright © 1990 by Bob Smith 


ISBN 0-87364-539-1 
Printed in the United States of America 


Published by Paladin Press, a division of 
Paladin Enterprises, Inc., P.O. Box 1307, 
Boulder, Colorado 80306, USA. 

(303) 443-7250 


Direct inquiries and/or orders to the above address. 

All rights reserved. Except for use in a review, no 
portion of this book may be reproduced in any form 
without the express written permission of the publisher. 
Neither the author nor the publisher assumes 

any responsibility for the use or misuse of 


information contained in this book. 


Illustrations by Bruce Benjamin 


22 are oer! ear 
CONTENTS 


1 
Introduction 


3 
Insects, sex, and rubber checks 


21 
Jerks, rude clerks, and weird quirks 


a3 
Paydays, surveys, and squeeze plays 


51 
Business wags, office hags, and phone tag 


63 
It’s all in your mind 


71 
Afterword 


Q. “If you wrong us, shall we not seek revenge?” 


William Shakespeare 
The Merchant of Venice 


A. “One should always ‘get even’ in some way, else the 
sore place will go on hurting.” 


Mark Twain 
A Tramp Abroad 


vi 


, 
INTRODUCTION 


A few years ago | penned a little tome called The Revenge 
Book. It's been a phenomenal seller ever since—proving that 
wronged Americans don't want to be spineless wimps, they 
want to get even! 

Since the book’s publication, I've been contacted by scores 
of people who have delighted in telling me how they wreaked 
vengeance on creeps who had hurt them in various ways. 
Some of the stories are intriguing, some are just plain funny, 
and I've included the best (and most printable) ones in this 
sequel. . 

You'll also find some new revenge methods from me. 

Good hunting! 
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CHAPTER ONE 
Ee 


INSECTS, SEX, AND 
RUBBER CHECKS 


BUGGED 


A housewife found a dead roach in a can of soup and, 
subsequently, sent a complaint to the manufacturer. After 
waiting weeks, she received nothing more than a letter and 
a coupon good for twenty-five cents off her next soup pur- 
chase. Furious, she collected a box of dead roaches and mailed 
them to the company along with a note saying, “I'll never 
buy your soup again and I'm advising everyone | meet to 
do the same!” 

Days later she received a huge carton from the soup 
company containing a five-year supply of soup. 


CAR POOL 


On a day when rain is forecasted, check the victim's car 
to see if he’s locked it. If not, roll down the windows. 
Some cars also have a sun roof, you know. 


DEARLY DISEASED 


In bathroom stalls at places frequented by the victim 
(restaurants and bars, for example}, scrawl: “Joe (or Joan) 
Victim has a horrible venereal disease.” News of his “affliction” 
will spread like wildfire, and friends will avoid him like the 
plague. Even dogs who see him will cross the street. If the 
victim hears the rumors and he’s a hypochondriac, he might 
even develop some psychosomatic symptoms of his alleged 
illness, which will further convince everyone that the horrible 
rumors are (shudder) true. 


OUCH! 


A motorcycle cop was rushed to the hospital for an 
emergency appendectomy. After waking up from surgery, he 
felt an odd pulling sensation on his chest, far from the site 
of the incision. The cop lifted his hospital gown to discover 
a wide strip of adhesive tape stuck firmly to the thick hair 
on his chest. Neatly printed on the tape was the message 
“Get well soon—from the surgery nurse you gave the 
speeding ticket to yesterday morning.” 


OH NO, NO,NO! 
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CHATTANOOGA CHEW-CHEW/ 


Joe Bob didn't like the rock tunes Nat was punching on 
a jukebox in a Chattanooga bar, so he broke a beer bottle 
over Nat’s head. Joe Bob walked away scot-free because the 
only eyewitnesses were his three buddies, and they lied to 
the cops, claiming Nat had pulled a knife and Joe Bob was 
only defending himself. Nat's head wound healed, but his 
anger remained a festering sore. 

A couple of years later, Nat discovered termites in a wooden 
building on his property. He burned down the building, but 
not before ripping out four boards and setting them aside. 

As luck would have it, Joe Bob and his three lying buddies 
took their families fishing the next weekend. While they were 
gone, Nat slipped one termite-infested board through a base- 
ment window at each of their homes. 


LIGHTS OUT 


Snip the power company’s logo off your electric bill, tape 
it to the top of a sheet of stationery, and xerox the sheet. 
Send a letter to the victim saying that if ne doesn’t pay his 
electric bill in two days, you (the power company) will cut 
off his power. 

Stick the letter on his front door. Even if he suspects it’s 
a fake, he'll be concerned or doubtful enough to call the 
power company and check it out, which will cost him time 
on the phone. He'll also worry about who's behind this caper 
and why. 


SLIM CHANCE AND NO CHANCE 


Get revenge by changing your appearance. 
Linda B. wrote to me saying her husband divorced her 
because she'd gained thirty pounds. He told her, ‘You look 


like a pig!” and began living with a cocktail waitress. Linda’s 
former husband hadn't considered the reason for her weight 
gain: having his two kids. | 


Linda was in turmoil for months after the divorce before 
she took control. She went on a diet, took up aerobics, and 
lost twenty pounds. Soon, she was down to 110 pounds and 
looked terrific. 

One night, she slipped on her slinkiest dress and went to 
the bar where her former husband’s girlfriend worked. Both 
of them were there, and by then, the waitress had gained 
thirty pounds. 

Linda had barely gotten home when her former husband 
called. ‘‘God, you looked great tonight,’’ he breathed. ‘’‘Can 
I see you sometime?” 

“Not a chance,”’ Linda snapped. ‘| wouldn’t want you to 
be seen with a pig.” Then she hung up the phone with a 
smile. 

Said Linda, ‘‘He knew then that he’d made a big mistake 

dumping me—and | loved it!” 


TIGHT END 


If the victim is a football fanatic, type a flowery note from 
him to some NFL star saying how much the victim admires 
the player’s moves and “great-looking athletic body.” Put the 
victim’s name and address on the envelope and mail it to a 
fictitious address for the player. The letter will be returned, 
and odds are that the victim's wife will intercept it and 
wonder if her tough-talking husband is really a closet 
homosexual. 


CHECKING OUT 


A woman who lives in Miami passed on this ingenious act 
of revenge. 

She'd been living with a new boyfriend, Jack, for three 
months. He assured her there was no other woman in his 
life, but one day she opened his bank statement and was 
shocked to find that every week for two months he’‘d sent 
$150 checks to a woman named Liza. Furious when she 
learned that Liza was the name of one of Jack’s old 
girlfriends, the woman realized he was secretly seeing—and 
supporting—Liza. 

What did the woman do? Aware that he was sloppy in 
watching his checks and balance, she ripped out three checks 
from Jack’s checkbook that were already signed. Over the 
next three weeks, typed out each check for $300 and mailed 
them to Liza, whose address she found in Jack’s address book. 

. Soon ail hell broke loose. Jack’s checking account was over- 
drawn (Liza had cashed the checks, thinking they were extra 
gifts). He asked his current love if shed been into his 
checkbook, but she sweetly told him, “Why, Jack, honey, I'd 
never peek into your private things!”’ 

Jack decided Liza had ripped off the checks during one 
of their evening rendezvous. End of secret girlfriend, end of 
probiem. 


REACH OUT AND... 


Call the telephone company and sign the victim up for call 
forwarding. Have them forward his calls (hopefully including 
some from his boss and minister) to the sleazy Soft Touch 
Massage Parlor. 


PARANNOYED 


The short friendship between Myers and Johnson ended 
abruptly when Myers slipped and fell on a wet patio at 
Johnson's home and sued him, claiming a severe neck injury. 
Johnson had no homeowners insurance and was forced to 
pay Myers thousands of dollars for the “injury.” 

Johnson waited two years before striking back. Then he 
arranged to have a note slipped into Myer’s desk at work 
saying, “You are being watched.” W/hen Myers came home 
he found a second note slipped under his front door saying 
the same thing. 

The notes started popping up everywhere. Myers grew 
paranoid. When he drove his car, he kept checking his rear- 
view mirror. 

One day he walked out to his car and found a sticker on 
the rear bumper reading: “You are being watched.” 

Myers started keeping his curtains closed at home. When 
the phone rang, he jumped. Just as his paranoia reached its 
height, he stopped to buy a newspaper at a vending machine 
one morning and was horrified when a note saying “You 
are being watchea” fell out of the paper. Myers ran to his 
car and sped away, frantically thinking, ‘“‘How did this guy 
know | was going to pick that exact newspaper?” 

In fact, Jonnson knew Myers bought a paper at that vend- 
ing machine each morning, so he'd arrived early and stuck 
notes in all the papers. Other buyers read the note and just 
shrugged, but Myers was so convinced the note was meant 
for him alone that he moved out of town, taking a big loss 
on his home. 


HELL TOUPEE 


Roger, an assistant county attorney, was arrogant and 
uncooperative with news reporters. His standard reply to their 
questions was “‘No comment,” and he was noted for jabbing 
a finger at reporters and telling them, “Get out of my face, 
scum.” Naturally, when Roger decided to run for the state 
senate, he had reservations about letting the local newspaper 
publish his announcement. So, he personally carried the 
announcement into the newspaper office and told the city 
editor, Fred, he wanted it printed exactly as he'd written it. 
— “Absolutely no changes! Do you understand?” Roger 
snapped, casually patting down his toupee. 

“Of course,” said Fred. “Il promise we won't change a 
word.”’ As promised, the announcement ran on the front 
page exactly as Roger had written it. However, the photo 
that ran with the announcement, was twenty years old and 
showed Roger in his pre-toupee days—bald as a billiard ball! 


BLIND JUSTICE 


Do you have access to a pair of the victim's eyeglasses? 
Take them to an optometrist and have different prescription 
lenses put in. When the victim puts on the glasses, he'll think 
he’s going blind and probably will rush straight to an eye 
doctor, which will cost him money. 

(A man from Jacksonville, Florida, did this to a guy who 
had fooled around with his wife. As it turned out, the guy 
used the glasses only for hunting. He toted them along on 
a costly once-in-a-lifetime elk hunting trip to Alaska and 
couldn't even see the side of a barn!) 


THEY'VE BLO “ 


SUCKER PUNCH 


Reverend Leek was a pious but lecherous minister. 
Outwardly he displayed the image of a decent, God-fearing 
man, but inside he was immoral. Open a dictionary and 
beside the word hypocrite you'll find a picture of Reverend 
Leek. 

On Saturday afternoons, he read Bible stories to children 
in his church office. One Saturday he invited cute, 6-year-old 
Brooke to stay after the other kids had gone, promising he 
would read her a “special’’ story. Brooke went home in tears 
and told her parents the minister had closed his office door 
and tried to fondle her. 

Her father, Bruce, was enraged. After he calmed down, 
his wife, Pam, pointed out, “If we charge Leek with child 
molesting, we won't have much of a case since he didn't really 
succeed. But even more important, Brooke would have to tell 
what happened in front of dozens of people, and | just can’t 
put her through that. We should just forget it and make sure 
he never gets her alone again.” 

Bruce reluctantly agreed, but he couldn't forget. 

VW/hen the annual church social was being planned, Bruce 
offered to make and serve the punch. On the day of the 
social, he filled four glasses one-quarter full of vodka, which 
is tasteless, and kept them behind the counter at the punch- 
bowl stand. When Reverend Leek walked up and asked for 
punch, Bruce pulled out one of the glasses containing vodka 
and, wrapping his hand around it to hide the booze, filled 
it with punch. 

Within an hour of sipping vodka-laced punch, Leek was 
Staggering. His true nature also came out—he made lewd 
suggestions to some of the younger women, and even talked 
about his attraction to younger girls. 

A church deacon’s wife approached Bruce, saying ‘Why, | 
Reverend Leek acts like he’s drunk! Do you think somebody 
spiked the punch?” 


THEN THERE WAS 
THISH OTHER CUTE KID... 
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“Nope. You're drinking it too, aren’t you?” Bruce pointed 
out. 

“Why, Yes...” 

“Maybe the reverend’s got his own secret supply,’’ Bruce 
hinted darkly. ‘There are a lot of closet drinkers in America.” 

Soon afterward, Reverend Leek stumbled out the door 
looking for a place to sleep it off. And Bruce noticed the 
deacon’s wife in a deep discussion with some other church 
women, including Pam. 

When they got home, Bruce asked, “What did the deacon’s 
wife say?” 

“She said she’s going to check out the minister,” Pam 
replied. 

The next morning, Bruce sneaked into Reverend Leek’s 
office and put a half-filled pint of vodka and three porno 
books in his desk. As he’d hoped, the deacon’s wife found 
them first. | | 

The outraged board of deacons voted to oust Reverend 
Leek, who left town in disgrace, and Bruce heaved a sigh 
of relief because his daughter and the other children were 
safe from the perverted preacher. 


RING IN REVENGE 


Dominique didn't exactly plan her vengeance on her office 
manager, but she got it anyway. Here’s what happened. 

A curvaceous beauty, Dominique was sexually harassed 
by the manager from her first day on the job. W/hen she 
resisted his advances, he made her life miserable. Dominique 
got the toughest assignments, and despite her best efforts, 
the manager ridiculed her in front of other employees, saying 
things like, ‘“Can’t you do even the simplest things right?’ 

After six months of this abuse, Dominique marched up to | 
him and said, “I'm quitting.” 


He gave her an evil smile. ““Can’t take the heat, huh?” 

“Not at all,” she said, flashing a new diamond ring. “I’m 
marrying your boss. And I’m telling him what you've done 
to me.” 


FLATTENED 


Loudmouthed Leroy got his kicks by quizzing women about 
their sex lives in front of other people. At a party, Sam's wife 
turned bright red when Leroy cracked, ‘All the guys tell me 


I'LL FLATTEN 


your favorite sex position is on your knees. Is that right?” - 
Sam wanted to punch Leroy, but his humiliated wife said, 
“Please, Sam, let’s just go home.” 
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Sam never forgot Leroy’s crack. A year later, he drove by 
Leroy’s home late at night and saw that another party was 
going on. Sam parked his car out of sight, sneaked over, and 
let the air out of Leroy’s tires. 

Leroy had no idea Sam was the culprit because he'd insulted 
countless women in the months since he’d embarrassed Sam’s 
wife. instead, Leroy decided the dirty deed had been done 
by a co-—worker—aptly named Big Jonn—in retaliation for 
a crack Leroy had made about John’s wife. Although Leroy 
didn't have the guts to confront John, he loudly told other 
co-workers he was going to get even. 

Sam heard about the threats, so the following night he 
drove to Big John’s home and let the air out of his tires. 

John, who'd been alerted by pails about Leroy’s get-even 
boasts, naturally assumed Leroy was responsible. 

Leroy wound up with broken teeth and a fat lip, making 
it considerably more difficult for him to insult any more 
women for a while! 


BUTT OF THE JOKE 


If you have access to the victim’s personal items (some 
people keep these in their desk or locker at work), replace 
his or her toothpaste and Preparation H with identical tubes. 

In the replacement toothpaste tube, put Preparation H. 

In the Preparation H tube, put tabasco sauce. 


LOCK SHOCK 


Stick a toothpick in the lock of the trunk of the victim's car 
and break it off. He’ll eventually get a flat tire and won't be 
able to get his spare out of the trunk. 

You also can plug up his car door locks this way, forcing 
him to call a locksmith to get into his auto—and locksmiths 
don’t come cheap. 
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CHAPTER TW/O 


JERKS, RUDE CLERKS, 
AND WEIRD QUIRKS 


PHOTO FINISHED 


A shopper got teed off about having to deal with a rude 
department store clerk, so she took a photo of the clerk 
ignoring other customers while casually filing her nails and 
mailed the photo to the clerk’s manager. The lazy, obnoxious 
clerk was fired quickly, and her replacement turned out to 
be a cheerful, helpful woman. This was a clever solution to 
a frustrating problem! 


COINING THE BARBARIAN 


While dining at a high-priced restaurant, a man kept asking 
his sloppy, obnoxious waitress for a coffee refill, but was 
repeatedly ignored. Consequently, he dropped her tip—all 
small coins—in a glass of water, put a piece of paper across 
the top of the glass, and turned the glass upside down on 
the table. There was only one way the rude waitress could 
get her tip: pick up the glass and mop up the spill. 


FIRE! 


Sick of putting up with hot-tempered Herbert's outbursts 
on the job, his co-workers sneaked a copy of his resumé from 
the company files, copied it, and sent it out to rival companies 
accompanied by a cover letter bitterly blasting his company’s 
policies. News of Herbert's ‘‘job applications” got back to his 
boss, who was so furious that the next morning Herbert had 
to start looking for a new job. 
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BOXED IN 


Seth worked for a company owned by a man who rarely 
had contact with his employees. One day Seth was shocked 
to hear that a co-worker named Al was spreading false 
rumors that Seth was a heavy drinker and frequented 
prostitutes. 

Seth wondered why AI would do such a thing. Then he 
learned he and Al were being considered for the same 
promotion. Because Al had a violent temper, Seth knew a 
confrontation could lead to a fight and both of them would 
be disqualified for the new post, he chose a subtle 
counterattack. 

Seth began dropping silly, outrageous suggestions in the 
office suggestion box and signing Al’s name to them. He 
knew the company owner hated Muzak, so one note from 
“Al” said employees were tired of working in silence and 
wanted piped-in music. Next, “Al” suggested that the workers 
wear green uniforms (Seth knew the boss hated the idea of 
uniforms and especially hated the color green). 

Seth knew the suggestions were read only by the owner— 
and correctly assumed that his reclusive boss would never 
ask Al about the stupid ideas. . 

After only five missives, Al was quietly dismissed on direct 
orders from the top. 

Seth was promoted, and with Al out of the picture, the 
rumors about his boozing and womanizing died away. 


DRIVEN TO REVENGE 


A man got shoddy service from a car leasing company, so 
he sent his $200 monthly payment in pennies in a large box 
with a note enclosed saying, “This is what I think your service 
is worth.” 
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THE END 


Jack was the hardest working reporter the Times-Union 
had ever had. His writing had won him state press awards 
three years in a row. Then a snotty, young know-it-all named 
B.J. was hired as city editor and began finding fault with 
Jack's reporting. BJ's favorite tactic was to loudly pronounce 
Jack’s stories as “‘B-O-R-R-R-ING!”’ and toss them back at him 
to rewrite. Jack rewrote and rewrote, but nothing satisfied BJ. 

After six months of harassment, Jack moved on to the 
State’s biggest newspaper. There his talents were appreciated 
and he rose to city editor. 

“Four years after | left the Times-Union, it was sold, and 
the new owners started cutting back the staff,"” Jack related. 
“Reporters and editors frantically scrambled for jobs 
elsewhere, and several applied at the paper where | was 
currently working. 

“One application was from B.J., my old nemesis. 

“But guess who was interviewing applicants? And guess 
whose résumé was summarily returned with one word— 
‘B-O-R-R-R-INGI’—scrawled across it?” 


SOUR NOTE 


Place a Classified ad in the local newspaper saying: “’Piano 
for sale. Works perfect. $75.” Give the victim’s phone number. 
He'll be deluged with calls from people seeking a nonexistent 
bargain, which will tie up his phone and his time. 

_ Then place the same ad in an out-of-town newspaper and 
welcome readers to call collect. Chances are the victim will 
accept at least one call, maybe more, because he'll fear there's 
a family emergency. 

If you're allowed to charge the ads, add insult to injury 
by having the newspapers send him the bills. If he doesn’t 
pay, his credit will suffer. 
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LEMON AID 


Though it’s usually best to remain anonymous while seeking 
revenge in order to avoid physical or legal retaliation, here’s 
an exception to the rule. 


Sw ae, 


LAK 


FAT FREDD| 
‘i The S010 7 


LEMON 
aa ¢ 


A small-potatoes car dealer called Fat Freddie sold Mona 
a lemon. Freddie refused to fix the car, which kept breaking 
down, and wouldn't let Mona exchange it for another car. . 
So, Mad Mona parked the car across the street from the 
dealer's lot—making sure the car was on public property— 
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and hung a big cardboard sign on it saying: ‘‘Fat Freddie sold 
me this lemon.” Would-be buyers couldn't help noticing the 
sign, and within days Fat Freddie’s business trickled away. 
Furious, he threatened to sue Mona. 

“Go ahead,” she said. ‘‘The newspapers will have a field 
day. By the time all the mechanics I've used have paraded 
to the witness stand, you'll be known all over the state as 
the crook you really are.” 

Exasperated, Freddie pulled the sign off Mona’s car. She 
responded by painting the message on the auto's side. That 
night Freddie spray painted over the sign, but witnesses saw 
him do it. When Mona found out what he had done, she 
notified him that she was charging him with damaging 
private property. 

Freddie realized he'd painted himself into a corner, and 
allowed Mona to swap her lemon for another car. And not 
only was he stuck with the lemon, he had to pay to get it 
repainted! 


CAN'T CUT IT 


If you or a pal works in a hardware store, and the victim 
is a customer, wait until he buys a chain saw and secretly 
put the chain on backward. He'll spend hours trying to cut 
down even a small tree, probably never realizing what’s 
wrong with the saw. 
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MISTRESS DISTRESS 


Smitten by Steven’s handsome looks and dashing style, Lisa 
fell into an affair with him. She knew he was married, but 
couldn't help herself, and Steven kept assuring her he was 
getting a divorce. 

The affair was six months old when Lisa discovered she 
was just one of three women Steve was bedding. When she 
confronted him, he dumped her in such a callous manner 
that she was heartbroken. 

“You're nothing to me,”’ he sneered. “You're not even good 
im ea: 

Lisa cried herself to sleep for a week. 

Then one morning when Steven was at work, Lisa went 
to his home and confessed to his wife that she and Steven 
had been having an affair. Lisa also gave his wife, Dianne, 
the names of the other women he was seeing and offered 
to testify about her affair with Steven if Dianne decided to 
get a divorce. 

Dianne filed for divorce on grounds of adultry, naming 
Steven's three lovers in her court papers. W/hen Steven found 
out Lisa was willing to testify, he had no choice but to let 
the divorce go through—and it cost him a bundle. 
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UNSCREW/ED 


Bernie and Dick were clerks in a convenience store. One 
day, $100 disappeared from the cash register. Dick claimed 
he'd seen Bernie take the money, and Bernie—though ne was 
innocent—was fired. 

For weeks Bernie couldn't sleep; the injustice preyed on 
his mind. Finally, he knew he had to strike back or else he'd go 
nuts. So he subscribed in Dick’s name to six girlie magazines, 
telling the publishers to send the magazines to the store 
where Dick worked, but to send the bills to Dick’s home. 
_ When the rags arrived at the store, Dick’s manager was 
furious. And when Dick's wife got the bills in the mail, she 
exploded! 

But Bernie wasn't through. 

He had a friend who worked with a watchdog group called 
Citizens for Public Decency (CPD) that was fighting to rid the 
city of adult bookstores. CPD volunteers routinely staked out 
the bookstores, wrote down patrons’ license plate numbers, 
got a police contact to get the car owners’ names and 
addresses, and sent letters to their wives. Bernie got his pal 
to sneak a sheet of CPD stationery and typed a letter to Dick’s 
wife saying his car had been spotted at Folies Adult Bookstore 
(the scummiest in town) on five different nights. 

But Bernie still wasn’t through. 

A few nights later, he dropped a used prophylactic in’the 
back seat of Dick’s car. Bernie learned from mutual friends 
that when Dick’s wife found the prophylactic, she was so 
furious that she banished him from her bedroom, convinced 
he was a pervert. 

Though Dick had screwed Bernie, Bernie made sure Dick 
would never again screw someone else. 
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LIVING WELL IS THE 
BEST REVENGE 


The poorest kid in his high school, Jonnny had to wear 
old, patched clothes. Instead of sympathy, he drew laughs 
and ridicule from many of the other students, including the 
snooty class president, the head cheerleader, and the school’s 
football star. 

Johnny didn't let the gibes force him to drop out of school; 
he studied hard and graduated with good grades. He worked 
his way through college, got a good job in a city far away, 
and carefully invested his earnings in real estate. 

Ten years later, Jonnny made a point of attending his class 
reunion. He found that the former class president had failed 
in a series of business ventures and now was selling vacuum 
cleaners door to door. The football star hadn't made the team 
in college and now was working at a convenience store. And 
the cheerleader was thrice divorced. 

What about Johnny? He arrived at the reunion in a 
chauffeur-driven limousine and had the distinct pleasure of 
rebuffing the impressed cheerleader’s advances. 
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CHAPTER THREE 
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STINKING SHAME 


A bank customer displayed the utmost courtesy toward the 
tellers and other employees at his bank, but received only 
lousy service. At times he was ignored by chatting tellers as 
he stood waiting to do business. Finally, he “‘deposited” a 
dead fish in his safe-deposit box. A few days later the entire 
bank stunk, which was the point the customer wanted to 
make! 


ALL WET 


Sick and tired of finding her newspaper in a puddle 
whenever it rained, a woman complained to her carrier. 
When the same thing happened again, she dutifully mailed 
her next subscription payment in a plastic bag of water. 


TRASHED 


Send the victim a “notice” from his garbage collection 
company saying his collection days are being changed. He'll 
put out his garbage only to have to retrieve it. And when 
the collectors really do come, his garbage won't be out, and 
he'll be stuck with the smelly stuff for days. 

Next, write an angry letter from the victim to the garbage 
‘collection company complaining that the workers on his route 
aren't picking up all the trash, are littering, are making passes 
at his wife, and so forth. The company’s boss will chew out 
his men—and doubtless they'll zero in on the “‘liar”’ on their 
route. 
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CHARGE! 


“Charge” into action if you want to get revenge on your 
husband. Go on a series of wild shopping sprees and put 
everything on his credit cards! 

After two years, one woman got fed up with her husband's 
buying rounds of beer for his buddies after work. Finally, she 
figured how much his generosity was costing each week and 
went out and charged the total amount, buying herself 
several new outfits. 

When her husband got home, she told him what she’d 
done. “From now on,” she said, “‘this is the way it’s going 
to be. Every time you buy beer for your buddies, I'm heading 
for the mall!” 

They argued, of course, but she followed through with her 
threat. It wasn’t long before money was tight and important 
checks for the mortgage, car, and utilities were bouncing. 
Those shockers forced her husband to end his beer buying. 
In fact, his wife said he seemed happier afterward. ‘‘To be 
honest,” he told her, ‘I felt like a sucker every time | bought 
those drinks.” 


UNFRIENDLY SKIES 


If you find out the victim has made “‘super saver” plane 
reservations (the kind that allow no changes in flight date 
and do not give refunds}, phone the airline and cancel them. 
Chances are he won't find out about the cancellation until 
he arrives at the airport, only to discover he’s going nowhere. 
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DEFENCE 


A mild-mannered bookkeeper named Ed lived next door 
to an obnoxious attorney named Oswald. Each had an 
11-year-old son, and Oswald’s boy delighted in bullying Ed’s 
son, who was smaller. W/hen Ed went over to Oswald’s home 
to complain, the loudmouthed lawyer exploded and chased 
him off his property. 

Weeks passed and Ed stewed about the confrontation until 
one day when he saw a fence installation company’s truck 
at Oswald’s home. Later that afternoon Ed phoned the firm: 
“This is Oswald Jones,” he said. ‘“What day are you putting 
in my fence? | forgot to ask your man.” 

The secretary checked the work order. “Thursday, Mr. 
Jones,” she said. 

Wednesday night, Ed snuck over to Oswald’s house. The 
family was gone for the evening. Ed pulled up the boundary 
‘Stakes on the other side of Oswald's property and moved 
them two feet over onto the property of Oswaid’s neighbor 
on that side, Joe, who also happened to be a lawyer. 

Oswald was at work when his chain link fence was 
installed the next morning. He’d barely gotten home when 
Joe pounded on his door. 

“Move that damned fence off my property!” Joe roared. 

Oswald was flabbergasted. ‘What the hell are you talking 
about?” 

“Did you really think | wouldn't notice? And don't try to 
blame the guys who installed the fence because they put it 
right where you moved the stakes! If you think you're getting 
away with this, you're a fool. Move the fence in twenty-four 
hours or I'll see you in court!” 

Oswald paid dearly to have the fence moved. 

What about the attacks on Ed’s son? Ed did the only thing 
he could short of moving: he enrolled his boy in a martial 
arts Class. 
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POLLISH JOKE 


Get the names of survey organizations (there are dozens} 
and let them know the victim is interested in participating 
in every poll they take. He'll be harassed beyond belief with 
phone calls and forms to fill out. 


BACK TALK 


You don't always have to commit a physical act to get even 
with jerks. Here are some examples of how you can come 
out on top with little effort: 

e A fellow worker always hits you up for a small loan right 
after payday and half the time he “forgets” to pay you 
back. Your revenge: teil the moocher you've run into cash- 
flow problems (make up some reason; for example, your 
cat had to have root canal work) and start asking him 
for weekly loans before he asks you. After a few weeks 
he'll avoid you like smelly socks. 

e A pushy door-to-door salesperson won't take no for an 
answer even after you tell him you can't afford his state- 
of-the-art, nuclear-Dowered vacuum cleaner and that you 
already have two vacuum Cleaners. Your revenge: “‘con- 
fess” to the creep, ‘‘Look, | didn’t want to admit this, but 
I've just declared bankruptcy and I’ve got to be out of 
this house by next Wednesday.’’ After he leaves, phone 
your neighbors (he’s sure to bug them, too) and tell them 
to give the same excuse for not buying his machine. The 
jerk will run around in circles and not make a cent. 
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INSTANT DADDY 


A woman in Tennessee sent me this funny account of how 
she got even with her cheating, redneck husband. 

‘Johnny was usually good to me, I'll give him that much. 
But then he started coming home late after work, and soon 
word got back to me that he was seeing another woman. 
| was told she wasn’t much to look at, but me and Johnny 
had been married for seven years, so | figured he was kind 
of getting the itch. Well, | didn’t want a divorce. | loved 
Johnny. But | sure didn’t want him to keep seeing that 
woman. 

“| had this girlfriend that Johnny had never met, and she 
had a 4month-old baby girl. She was the kind that would 
do anything for a laugh. So we got up a little plan. | found 
out the name of the bar where Johnny was meeting that 
woman. One night while he was there, my girlfriend walked 
in carrying her little daughter. Sne went up to him and said, 
‘So this is where you've been spending your evenings while 
I’m home taking care of little Charlene all by myself. You rat!’ 

“Johnny got flustered. He didn’t know what to make of 
this strange woman claiming to be his wife and the momma 
of his child. All he could say was, ‘I don’t even know you, 
woman.’ My girlfriend shot back, ‘You don’t know me? Don't 
you ever come home again!’ Then she stormed out the door 
with ‘their’ baby. Johnny’s girlfriend didn’t even know he 
was married. She slapped his face and took off out the door. 

‘Johnny came creeping home with his tail between his legs. 
He never suspected | was behind it all. He just thought the 
woman was crazy. Ever since, he’s come right home from 
work!” 
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OF COURSE YOU KNOW 
ME... I'M YOUR WIFE. 
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POT PLANT 


This one’s illegal, but I’m going to tell you about it anyway. 

If the Guinness Book of World Records had a category for 
“World's Biggest Slobs,”’ the Fischer family name would be 
in it. Their home was falling apart, the backyard was littered 
with old commodes and hundreds of empty cans, and there 
was even a rusting car beside the house. Neighbors com- 
plained to the health authorities, but because the home was 
surrounded by a high, wooden fence, no action was taken. 

Every Saturday night, the Fischers threw a party for all their 
crude, slovenly pals, and the next morning the streets and 
neighboring yards were strewn with beer cans. When the 
neighbors griped, Joe Fischer and his three grown, potbellied 
sons laughed. ‘We'll do as we please,” Joe growled. 

Next-door neighbor Sam Wysche didn't agree. 

Through a friend, Sam bought an ounce of marijuana, and 
late one night, he snuck into the Fischers’ backyard and buried 
it near the fence. The following morning Sam tipped off the 
cops. 

The Fischers came home from work to find their backyard 
crawling with police. They made a mistake by arguing with 
the police and wound up charged not only with possessing 
pot, but interfering with and assaulting a police officer, 
resisting arrest, and disturbing the peace. All four Fischers 
were jailed for thirty days. When they got out, Sam asked 
his pal to phone Joe Fischer. 

“| set you up,’’ the pal said. “And I'm going to do it again 
and again until you move out of the neighborhood.” 

Joe Fischer responded with a barrage of obscenities. 

Sam didn't dare plant more pot on the Fischer’s property, 
as he correctly assumed that they'd be watching the yard. 
Sam, nonetheless, phoned the cops again, and because they 
hit pay dirt the first time, they rushed back out. 

Less than a week later, Fischer and his slovenly sons moved 
away. 
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POOLING RESOURCES 


Jay, a Los Angeles accountant, hired a pool company to 
replaster and retile his pool and also to put down a chatta- 
hoochee stone surface on his patio. The firm’s owner quoted 
him a price of $4,500 and verbally ‘‘quaranteed”’ that the job 
would be done within three weeks. 

“Like an idiot | wrote the owner a check for $4,000, with 
the remaining $500 to be paid upon completion of the work,” 
Jay told me. 

“Then | found out the company, National Pools, had just 
one employee: the owner. His sole job was giving estimates— 
he subcontracted out all the actual work (I told my wife he 
should take a partner and rename his company International 
Pools). 

“The plastering man he sent out did a horrible job. Then 
the tile man came out and he was so drunk, he laid the tiles 
at odd angles. | had to phone the pool company owner 
dozens of times before | got those two problems straightened 
out. Then | had to wait weeks before he sent out two men 
to lay the chattahoochee stone, and they made a mess of it! 

“| refused to pay the remaining $500—I felt I'd been 
cheated, and the job had taken four months instead of the 
promised three weeks. Soon afterward | got a threatening 
letter from the company’s lawyer saying if | didn’t pay the 
$500 immediately, they were taking me to court. 

My wife had a girlfriend who was a legal secretary. She 
got the secretary to sneak us a sheet of stationery bearing 
the lawyer's letterhead, and | fired off a letter from my 
‘attorney’ saying that if they persisted in trying to collect the 
$500, | was going to sue for the entire $4,500. 

“I never heard from the pool company owner or his lawyer 
again. And though I wasn't happy with the work on my pool, 
| rested easier knowing | hadn't been bullied into paying that 
$500.” 
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MULTIPLE LISTINGS 


Call several real estate firms and tell them you want to list 
your home. Give the victim’s name and address and invite 
them to come by in the evening. Instead of relaxing in front 
of the TV, the victim will spend the night answering the door 
and fending off pushy salespeople, who, understandably, will 
be upset that he’s wasted their time. 

A few days later, send letters from the victim to each real 
estate company saying he’s changed his mind and wants to 
list his home. Apologize for turning them away the first time. 
Most agents are eager for listings, and some will go to his 
house again. | 

Once the dust has settled from these scenes, piace a 
newspaper ad saying the victim’s home is “For Sale By 
Owner.” Give a ridiculously low sale price. W/ould-be bargain 
hunters will flock to his home, and once again, so will some 
realtors insisting he will get a higher price if he sells his house 
through them. 


UNFED UP 


If you find out the victim has made reservations at a fancy 
restaurant, call and cancel them. 


BOOMERANG 


Any time the creep publicly threatens to get even with 
someone (and these people make a lot of enemies), get even 
for them if you can do it anonymously and without hurting 
anyone. Then stand back and watch the fireworks! 
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LANDSCAPEGOAT 


You don’t have to work alone to get revenge; sometimes 
groups can do it, which can be a lot more fun. 

Alvin, the foreman of a landscaping crew, worked his men 
mercilessly. He forced them to put in many extra hours 
although they weren't paid overtime. He also delighted in 
belittling his crew in front of his boss, calling them incompe- 
tents, loafers, and worse. 

His men were close to boiling him in oil. 

One day, Alvin's wife dropped by a worksite. Alvin was 
at lunch so she asked one worker, Earl, to give him a smail 
vial. 

“These are his pills," she explained. ‘He forgot them this 
morning.” 

“Pills?’’ Earl asked, puzzled. ‘Alvin looks healthy to me.” 

“Oh, he is. But he’s forever going to the doctor for 
something or other. He’s a hypochondriac, didn't you know?” 

Earl gleefully spread that news to his fellow crewmembers. 

When Alvin returned, Earl said with mock concern in his 
voice, ‘Hey, Alvin, what's wrong with you, man?” 

Alvin looked shocked. ““W/hat do you mean?” 

“Well, you look a little pale.” 

Alvin rushed to check himself in his truck’s side mirror. 
“Yeah. ..yeah, | do,” he said worriedly. 

“Reckon you might have a virus? Maybe you're catching 
the flu. Or,” Earl said darkly, ‘““Maybe you got food poisoning 
at lunch.” 

He'd barely spoken when Alvin doubled over, clutching 
his stomach. “Oh, Lord!’ he moaned. “My stomach’s hurting!”’ 

As Alvin sped away to see a doctor, the crew burst out 
laughing. 

Next morning, another worker mentioned to Alvin that 
he seemed to be sweating a lot lately. Two days later, another 
crewman pointed to a mole on Alvin’s neck and said, ‘You 
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know, that looks just like a skin cancer my sister had.”’ Soon 
Alvin was spending more time at the doctor’s office than on 
the job and ran up gigantic medical bills. 

It wasn’t long before Alvin’s boss got fed up with his 
repeated absences from work and fired him—moving Earl 
up to foreman. 


DO-NOTHINGS 


Revenge can take an array of forms. For example, actress 
Linda Gray of “‘Dallas’’ fame once observed, ‘Revenge is 
sometimes the vindictive act of a woman who gets even with 
her husband by staying married to him.” And an anonymous 
wit has said, ‘Sweet revenge it is indeed to live long enough 
to be a pain in the neck to your kids.”’ In addition, you can 
sometimes find someone else to get even on your behalf. 

In 1983, two former kindergarten teachers in Montgomery, 
Alabama, founded a company called “Dirty Deeds” that 
specialized in wild schemes to help clients get revenge. For 
$25, these two women hit nasty people in the face with 
cream pies, delivered salt-filled cakes to those who weren't 
sweet, awarded “Liar of the Year” and “Bitch of the Year” 
plaques to deserving recipients, and delivered dead roses to 
clients’ former lovers. 

Said one of the co-owners, “All over the country, people 
are dying to get even with someone else.”” And she’s abso- 
lutely right. 
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AWRY COMMENT 


A hot-headed supervisor frequently used abrasive and 
obscene language with another supervisor during their 
arguments. After one squabble, the obnoxious guy wrote 
“Screw you!”’ on a piece of paper, signed his name, and left 
it on the other man’s desk. The recipient of the note imme- 
diately dropped the note in the office suggestion box, aware 
that all suggestions went straight to the company’s owner, 
who would believe the note was addressed to him. 


STAND-BY FOR 


THE FIRED-WoRKS! 


1 ~ gs p- 
'| SOGGESTION| ~~ | & 
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NOTE TONIGHT, DEAR 


If you see the victim's car parked at a restaurant or theater, 
for example, stick a note on his windshield saying, ‘‘Hi, 
Sweetie, recognized your car. Still on for Saturday night at 
the No-Tell Motel?” 

Sign the note “Fred.” 

If the victim is a woman, sign the note “Fred, Tom, and Bill.” 

In either case, hopefully, the victim's spouse will read the 
note first. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 
—_——$———— ___§_ op —- 


BUSINESS WAGS, OFFICE 
HAGS, AND PHONE TAG 


PRIVATE SHOW/ING 


lf your target is a woman, place magazine and newspaper 
ads offering ‘‘Massages by Angel” or “Lingerie Modeling in 
the Privacy of Your Home.” Give the victim’s home phone 
number in the ad. 


DEATH OF A 
SALESMAN'S CAREER 


Does the knucklehead work in a store or any other place 
that deals directly with the public? Get your pals to call the 
manager and complain about shoddy treatment by the “‘jerk 
clerk."’ They can gripe about whatever they like, such as 
saying he was rude to them, ignored them, or simply showed 
no interest in doing the job he’s paid to do. After enough 
complaints, the creep will have to look for another job, and 
when he finds one, give your friends that phone number, 
too. Do this job after job after job after job. 


EARLY DEPARTURE 


Call up a funeral home and in a broken, sobbing voice say, 
“Please come to (give the victim's address) and pick up 
the body of my dear father (give the victim's name). 
_ He just passed away.” The guy will get the shock of his life 
when a hearse pulls up and two men in black suits come to 
take him to an early grave. 
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OFFICE MISCHIEF 


Got a co-worker who’s making you miserable? Here are 

some tips for forcing the misery right back at him or her: 

e Hover close to his phone without being too obvious and 
occasionally answer it when he isn’t there. Cheerfully 
take important messages, but don’t pass them along. 
He'll miss dental appointments, business meetings, and 
maybe things more serious, such as a closing on a new 
home. 

e If somebody else takes a phone message for him, casually 
sneak it off his desk and file it in the trash can. 

e Fib to people who phone him. One woman with an 
obnoxious co-worker took a call from his wife while 
he was away from his desk. The wife asked, “ls George 
there?’’ The woman replied, “No, he called in sick today. 
Come to think of it, he didn’t call—his wife did.”’ 

e Jerks sometimes try to sell items through newspaper ads 
and put their work phone number in the ads. If the creep 
does this, answer all calls from prospective buyers with, 
“Sorry, that’s already sold.” ) 

e Does he have a WATS line on his desk? When he’s not 
in the office, use it to buzz massage parlors, bars, and 
motels in other cities. Also, get phone numbers of out- 
of-state relatives from the personal phone directory on 
his desk and give them a call. Hang up as soon as they 
answer; the call will still be recorded on his monthiy 
WATS statement, and he'll be in. hot water when the 
boss receives a fifty-page printout of personal calls he’s 
made. You might even try a few overseas calls, which 
cost a pretty penny. 

e Indoor plant on her desk? Be a good samaritan and 
water it—but first add salt to the water. The plant will 
wither away faster than a ninety-year-old man’s erection, 
and nothing she does will save it. 
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If the victim keeps a small bottle of water on her desk, 
dissolve salt in it and let her be the executioner who kills her 
- beloved plant. 
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BITTER BUSINESS 


If the creep owns a business, write letters of complaint 
about him to your local Better Business Bureau. Sign various 
phony names to them. Gripe that he’s slow to finish jobs, 
sells shoddy merchandise, and won't give refunds. Let your 
imagination soar. The letters don’t have to be long: volume 
is what counts here. 

Lots of potential but cautious customers check with the BBB, 
especially if they're dealing with a service business such as 
_ carpet cleaning or drapery hanging, and if the jerk’s file 
contains a lengthy list of complaints, customers will shy away 
from him like he’s got leprosy! 


DEAL OF A LIFETIME 


You know those displays in supermarkets that invite you 
to sign up for “special rates” at fitness clubs and tours of time- 
sharing condominiums? Every time you go to the market, write 
the victim’s name, address, and phone number on three or 
four registration slips and drop them in the box. These outfits 
are among the major phone offenders in the nation and will 
call him day and night telling the lucky guy he’s been chosen 
for their latest special deal. You might even write on the slip: 
“I’m really interested in this, so feel free to call me anytime 
until midnight.” 


WEATHER TO PAY 


If you have even brief access to the victim’s home 
telephone—and he doesn't know it—dial the weather in Hong 
Kong and leave the phone off the hook. 
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THE OL’ HEAVE HO 


Remember this: bouncers at nightclubs and bars love to do 
their job. So, if you see the victim in a watering hole, quietly 
pay a couple of female barflies to complain to the bouncer 
that the guy is harassing them. The victim will get bounced 
so fast he'll feel like a tennis ball! 
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OUT OF SERVICE 


Does your antagonist avidly tape special cable TV programs 
such as sports and hard-to-see movies on his VCR? If so, pay 
attention to his conversation, and if he mentions he’s planning 
to tape an upcoming special he can’t wait to see, phone his 
cable company and cancel his service. 


58 


TARRED AND FLUSTERED 


Linda, a single mom struggling to raise two little kids, barely 
could pay the rent on her apartment. Without notice, the 
landlord raised her rent by 50 percent in violation of the terms 
of her two-year lease. When she protested, he coldly 
responded, “So take me to court—if you can afford it.” 

Because Linda couldn't take on a costly court fight, she 
moved, but not before making a copy of her apartment key. 

Linda kept an eye on the apartment, waiting for a chance 
to strike back. Soon it was empty again, the new tenants 
having gotten fed up with the landlord’s arrogance. Before 
another set of tenants moved in, Linda sneaked into the apart- 
ment and poured tar down the basin and bathtub drains, 
taking care not to get any on the tub and basins themselves. 

With all the drains clogged, the landlord figured the problem 
was the cesspool, so he paid to have it emptied. When that 
didn't help, he hired workers to tear up the yard and check 
the big pipes. Nothing there, either. The landlord was whip- 
ping out his wallet with one hand and tearing out his hair 
with the other as plumbers scoured every inch of the home. 

By the time they found and fixed the problem, the landlord’s 
losses amounted to far more money than he made by raising 
the rent. 


SERVING LIFE 


Who are the hungriest people you know? Life insurance 
salespeople, right? So help them out. Call all of the insurance 
offices in town and tell them you're worried about leaving 
your family destitute in case you suddenly die. Ask them to 
drop by your house and add, “I’m not home until 9 oclock, 
but you're certainly welcome to drop by any time after that.”’ 
Give the victim’s name and address. 
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BREAK A LEG! 


Phone the sleaziest, toughest loan shark in town, give the 
victim’s name and address and, in a desperate tone of voice, 
Say you need money fast. Hopefully, the shark will visit the 
victim, and if the guy makes the mistake of actually borrowing 
what he perceives as easy-to-get money, he'll end up paying 
tremendous interest. If he doesn’t pay, he'll face the ire of a 
ruthless businessman. 


HAVE I GOTA / 
BEAL FOR You. 
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A BUILDER’S UPS AND DOWNS 


Everybody knows you've got to get a building permit before 
you do any major improvements on your home. Creeps know 
this too, but frequently they are so arrogant that they do the 
work without a permit. 

Anytime your victim starts building something (for example, 
a shed or a new porch), /et him go ahead and finish it. Then 
phone the county bureau that gives Out permits and tell the 
‘inspectors you think your neighbor has done some work 
without getting a permit. If he didn’t get a permit, he'll have 
to tear down what he’s put up—which gets expensive if, for 
example, it’s a concrete porch—or at least have to pay a stiff 
fine, which may be thousands of dollars. 


CREDIT DUE 


Some poor victims just don’t have enough worldly goods. 
If you have access to one of his or her credit card numbers, 
play Santa Claus. Any time you see an expensive piece of 
merchandise advertised on a TV shopping channel, call and 
order it, giving the victim’s card number. 

And help the victim get into heaven by pledging money 
to one or more TV evangelists. Some accept credit cards. 
Remember, the more money the victim gives, the more God 
loves him. 
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CHAPTER FIVE 
——_—_——_——— —————__—— 


IT’S ALL IN YOUR MIND 


O.K., SO you've decided that even when the risk is minimal, 
you can't bring yourself to wreak vengeance on another 
person. But don't dispair, because I’ve got revenge fantasies 
for you. 

Revenge fantasies—played out in the mind—let you work 
out your anger or frustration without doing anything 
physical. 

It’s important for you to do something because repressed 
anger, or “swallowing” your emotions, can lead to stress, 
and psychologists warn that stress can cause problems that 
include headaches, backaches, tension, and depression. 

The following is a list of revenge fantasies you can safely 
employ: 


HOTHEAD 


Burn a photo of the victim, and as you do it, imagine that 
the guy or gal is writhing in agony as flames lick at his or 
her skin. 


PUNCHING BAG 


Visualize the victim’s face on a pillow and pound the pillow 
as hard as you can. Scream obscenities at the victim as you 
punch. 
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FLUSHED FACE 


Visualize the creep’s face on the surface of the water in 
your commode, then flush the commode and imagine the 
person shrieking in horror as he’s sucked into the septic tank. 


SAY, GOOD-BYE’ 
You CREEP / 
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THAT SINKING FEELING 


Picture the imbecile trapped in quicksand, screaming 
desperately for help. Imagine yourself standing nearby with 
a life-saving coil of rope, watching as his big mouth goes 
under. 


oO SORRY, I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND YA/ 
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HIGHWAY HIGH JINKS 


Revenge fantasies work great on the highway, which is 
one place you definitely don’t want to try a physical act of 
vengeance. Suppose you're cut off by some scumbucket who 
then gives you the finger. The natural reaction is to chase 
the creep and run him off the road. But consider the conse- 


READY, AIM... 


quences: you could end up crashing your car or the guy could 
get hurt and sue you, or die, and you'd be charged with 
manslaughter. Even worse, in your mad rush to get even you 
might run down an innocent person. The risks aren’t worth 
it. Instead, put your mind at work as follows. 

Fantasize that a highway patrolman saw the scumbag cut- 
ting you off and pulls him over. The guy gets a costly ticket 
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for reckless driving, and you're summoned into court to testify 
against him. Then imagine that, thanks to your key testimony, 
the guy gets a year in the slammer. 

Fantasize that shortly after the guy whizzes past you, you 
pass him, and he’s sitting glumly beside the road with a flat 
tire in the middle of nowhere. 

If your highway encounter with the jerk takes place at 
night, fall in behind his car. Imagine your own car is an F-14 
jet fighter brimming with armament. Visualize your headlights 
rolling back to expose deadly exhaust-seeking missiles and 
_ press on the steering wheel to open fire. Then imagine the 
creep’s car being blasted to smithereens. 


HELP PLEASE! 


In your mind, picture the lowlife: 

@ Diving into a swimming pool only to find that it’s filled with 
sulfuric acid. . 

e Leaning out the eighteenth floor of a burning building with 
no help in sight. 

e Being accompanied by a priest as he walks the last mile 
to the electric chair. 
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LOST HIS HEAD 


Picture the jerk convicted of a horrible murder and being 
led to the guillotine, sobbing for mercy. Then imagine the look 
of horror on his face as the sharp blade falls. 


*KX* 
Fantasies such as these allow you to laugh at the person 


who's wronged you, and psychologists say laughter is an 
extremely effective tool in easing your anger and frustration. 


HIS EXPRESSION 
IS PRICELESS? 
] 
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—_—————-_____]-__—_—_____——_—- 
AFTERW/ORD 


Any time you plan revenge, be careful! Take every precau- 
tion to ensure you won't be exposed as the perpetrator, as 
you might get caught and end up being attacked or sued. 

Physically assaulting someone who's wronged you isn’t the 
answer. As Reverend Billy Graham once said, ‘‘Carried to its 
ultimate conclusion, the ‘an eye for an eye’ would leave us 
all blind.” 

It's better to stay in the shadows, to strike anonymously. 
Not only will you get even, but the victim frantically will 
wonder who is after him! 

Here’s another important tip: don’t strike back too soon 
after you’ve been screwed by the victim—he’ll know imme- 
diately that you're responsible. Instead, wait months or even 
years. During that period the victim probably will have 
wronged other people and he'll have no idea you're to blame. 
He may think you couldn’t harbor a grudge that long before 
acting. 

As some important final advice, don’t badmouth your 
~ enemy in hopes that others will side with you. People hate 
being put on the spot, especially when it comes to testing 
their loyalties. You might lose friends, which would make your 
enemy howl with glee. 

If someone is spreading lies about you, resist succumbing 
to thinking ‘‘what’s sauce for the goose is sauce for the 
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gander.” If you stoop to your enemy's level by lying about 
him or her, you'll only lower yourself in the eyes of your 
friends and co-workers. 

Be a “‘bigger’ person than your enemy and you'll gain 
respect, which in itself is a form of revenge. Underhanded 
people ultimately are found out for what they really are and 
they'll lose friends, get fired, or be exposed for the scum that 
they are. 

Got a cute or clever revenge story of your own? If so, I'd 
like to hear it, and if it’s really good, you might see it includ- 
ed (heavily disguised) in my next revenge book. You don't 
have to give your name, just tell me your story! W/rite to me 
in care of Paladin Press, PO. Box 1307, Boulder, CO 80306. 
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